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on the face to wake her up. She just went back to sleep again. Then I
cried and cried. My voice got so weak I could not cry any more so I
went back to sleep.
THE CHILD'S PICTURE OF THE WORLD
OVER and above the learning of acceptable behavior, which takes
place during the first six years of life, learning of a less tangible but
equally important kind proceeds. It is sometimes forgotten that a
child's education does not consist solely in the acquiring of skills or
knowledge. If the child is to be at home in his society, he must also
understand and accept the system of values by which life events take
on meaning for those around him. Probably by the time the Navaho
child is six months old typically Navaho conceptions of life have
begun to permeate and to attain a sway which will last forever.
Certainly the lesson that life is hard has been learned in the first
few years. Nurses in government hospitals report that even four-
and five-year-olds will secrete crusts of bread from their trays. They
have learned the meaning of hunger and the realism of having some-
thing on hand for the next meal. They also know in their own
persons what it means to be sick, and often very sick. What with a
diet which no longer has even the advantages of being a trial-and-
error adaptation over many generations to the special conditions of
Navaho life, with no skills for combatting the diseases introduced
by Europeans, with drafty hogans, wet clothing, and other inade-
quate protections, it is hardly surprising that the children of The
People are frequently ill. The fact that an estimated 57 per cent of
Navaho deaths for 1941 were children under six speaks for itself.
According to official figures, the proportion of deaths of children
under two years of age to total deaths is five times greater for Nava-
hos than for the United States as a whole.
During his early years the Navaho child has been much less shel-
tered from the fact of death than are most white children. The
following experience is typical.
I remember when I was six or seven going everywhere with my grand-
mother. One time we went to a pond so my grandmother could wash
wool. She built a fire. She had two stones and she rubbed them together
and made sparks. Then she went to the pond and there was something
the matter with her and she fell in and a water snake bit her. And I was
very scared. I had my moccasins off but I ran as fast as I could to my